CHAPTER IX

THE DEATH-BED  OF  CATHERINE BOOTH
1890

So tragic and so agonizing was the last year of Catherine
Booth's life, that we should not make any further reference
than has already been made to those sufferings did not the
diary of William Booth at this period furnish us with ex-
ceptional material for a more intimate understanding" of
his character.

There are two things which the reader must keep con-
stantly in his mind if he is not to be greatly shocked or
entirely baffled by the history of this tragic episode. He
must remember, first of all, that Catherine Booth was two
years dying; that this was no swift and beatific approach
of Death; that she suffered from time to time excruciating
pain, and for the last year of her life was stretched on a
veritable rack of agony. Next, he must remember that
not only William Booth and his children, but the dying
Catherine Booth herself, were by this time so absorbed
into the Salvation Army that many of the ordinary reti-
cences and restraints which govern conventional existence
exercised little influence on their minds, but were volun-
tarily, and indeed of set purpose, set aside as they pressed
forward, always thinking of eternity, to the conversion of
the people.

" The sick-bed proved for Mrs. Booth/' says her his-
torian, " a world-wide platform from which her very suffer-
ings enabled her to preach the most eloquent and heart-
appealing sermon of her life."

If we are honest with ourselves we must confess that it
is beyond the power of the human mind to support a pro-
longed strain of this dreadful character without violent
reaction. Men have longed for the death of those they
love after witnessing only a few days of their agony.
Doctors have been implored to end such sufferings. The
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